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Meeting him again in Sian, I was struck once more
by the sudden maturity that the Chinese often show
when they exchange the rather sentimental atmo-
sphere of "college life" for a responsible position.
Chang had always been a responsible person; but
almost overnight he had become an extremely com-
petent editor, and a very serious man of affairs.
"As you see, we are very busy/' he informed me.
"This office works overtime; I get out my paper, and
now I work on the Publicity Committee. They tell so
many lies about us in Sian, and there is no real way to
answer them. Have you seen any of these?"
He handed me a bundle of clippings from an
English paper in Shanghai. In the first report it
was modestly stated that Chang Hsueh-liang had re-
leased the Generalissimo for the sum of eighty million
dollars. Half of this had been brought to Sian by Mr.
T. V. Soong, the Governor of the Bank of China; and
the rest was to be deposited abroad, whither the
Young Marshal would travel shortly. It was a good
story, even for the Japanese.
"And have you heard/' Chang continued ruefully,
"of the way the Tungpei soldiers nailed the Police
Commissioner to the city gates? Mr. Ma must be
almost back in Nanking by now." He sighed, and
then said more cheerfully, "But I hope you will send
out some true stories about Sian?"
"I'm doing the best I can. But there's always the
censorship—they cut out a third of my interview with
Yang Hu-cheng. And the mails are so uncertain."
"The radio is the best," Chang said thoughtfully.
"They can't censor that, you know. We have a regu-
lar news broadcast in English."
"They'll probably jam it," I said. "But it's one
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